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ing in the most respectful and distant manner, and
with all the formal politeness of la vieille cour,
the Comtesse de C * * *, with whom it was supposed
that he had long been on terms of more than
friendly intimacy, and whom he had probably left
but a few hours before. The lady, without even
extending the " shake hands" now so much in
vogue, returned the salutation by an equally re-
served and dignified courtesy; and a minute after
this formal greeting, Lady G * * * overheard the
elderly minister, in a voice full of enthusiastic
admiration, address the middle-aged lady thus,
" Pauline, tu as quinze ans!"

I am sorry to say that esclandres, or scandals
which made a noise in the world, were supposed to
be perpetrated by my countrywomen alone. Comte
Alfred de Maussion, a very dark, handsome man,
who was a great Lovelace, especially amongst the
English ladies some forty years ago, used to say,
" Those charming Englishwomen are really tres com-
promettantes. They are not happy if they do not
run away from their stupid, good-natured husbands,
who only ask to be permitted to shut their eyes and
see nothing."

Certainly in these modern times the order of things
is reversed. Frenchmen need not take the trouble
of publishing their successes with their own country-
women ; their victims are only too happy to relate
them: indeed, modern French husbands would con-
sider their wives very rococo and provinciates, if
they had not at least one cicisbeo to follow in their
train. Le mari trompe exists now only in the drama
or novel. His eyes are wide open ; no one tries to
deceive him; and he is perfectly satisfied.on of myself and all who had seen her ineyes, and his tout ensemble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